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they sent letters speeding before him, warning good
Christians to close their doors against such a wretch, who
must be treated as if he were a leper. The aged scholar
left Switzerland as a beggar, struggling through the
snow, sleeping in barns; moved northward across Ger-
many by way of Nuremberg, where also the Protestant
congregations had been cautioned against him, but
where he was allowed to stay for a time; his last hope
being to find in Poland kindly persons to give him and
his children sustenance and shelter. But even in Poland,
intolerance was too much for him. He fled to Moravia,
died there in penury towards the end of 1564. or 1565,
and was committed, like a vagabond, to a now forgotten
grave.

Castellio, who was acquainted with the earlier stages,
of his friend Ochino's long-drawn-out martyrdom, knew
that he himself might expect a similar fate. He was to be
tried as a heretic, and the man whose only crime was that
of having been too humane, could look for neither
humanity nor compassion in an era of such universal
inhumanity. Servetus's defender might suffer Servetus's
fate. The intolerance of the sixteenth century had laid a
strangler's hand on the throat of its most dangerous
adversary, the apostle of toleration.

Happily, however, the zealots were denied the
supreme triumph of seeing Sebastian Castellio perish in
prison, in exile, or at the stake. Death rescued him from
his ruthless adversaries. For a long time his physique
had been undermined by overwork; and his strength was
not able to stand up against so many sorrows and so
much excitement. Down to the last, fighting valiantly
though vainly, Castellio went on with his occupations at
the university and in his study. He was forced to take
to his bed at last, having been seized with uncontrollable
vomiting, until finally his overtaxed heart resigned its
task. On December 29, 1563, Sebastian Castellio died
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